I go                               LOTHAIR.

His uncle had taken him there by some inconvenient cross-
railroad, to avail themselves of which they had risen in the
dark on a March morning, and in an east wind. When
they arrived at their station they had hired an open fly
drawn by a single horse, and when they had thns at last
reached the uninhabited Towers, they entered by the offices,
where Lothair was placed in the steward's room, by a
smoky fire, given something to eat, and told that he might
walk about and amuse himself, provided he did not go out
of sight of the castle, while his uncle and the steward
mounted their horses and rode over the estate; leaving
Lothair for hours without companions, and returning just
in time, in a shivering twilight, to clutch him up, as it
were, by the nape of the neck, twist him back again into
the one-horse fly, and regain the railroad; his uncle praising
himself the whole time for the satisfactory and business-
like manner in which he had planned and completed the
expedition.

What a contrast to present circumstances! Although
Lothair had wished, and thought he had secured, that his
arrival at Muriel should be quite private and even un-
known, and that all ceremonies and celebrations should be
postponed for a few days, during which he hoped to become
a little more familiar with his home, the secret could not
be kept, and the county would not tolerate this reserve.
He was met at the station by five hundred horsemen all
well mounted, and some of them gentlemen of high degree,
vho insisted upon accompanying him to his gates. His
:arriage passed under triumphal arches, and choirs of
enthusiastic children, waving parochial banners, hymned
his auspicious approach.

At the park-gates his cavalcade quitted him with that
delicacy of feeling which always distinguishes Englishmen,
however rough their habit. As their attendance was self-
invited, they would not intrude upon his home.